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II Mermaid.
(Copjrigtitcd. 1890,1) John J.A'Eeclct.)

There maj be tome difference between
bnpplncss. and content, but the who are
lontciitod will never bother to find it out.
To hearlil en.oj tlie good things

and to give little thought to those
which are lacking, is to be napp. Hence
It was tli.it one or the happiest families
In the world dwelt on the Weak coast of
Labrador, in the hone depths ol the chill
H'a, whik-abov- i their world of green water
lowered a culd. lorbiddmg daj.

Itwasa farmlj of mprfolk. father, mother
and cliild Thib little inermaidcn w as three
jears old and as bcautilul as an thing in
the world of wafer. Despite her jouthful-nc-s- s

Mie was most companionable to her
parents, for the im rfolkdo not develop ver
Mr but attaiu their jKrfection ver quuk-- !

At the roots of a beetling cliff on that
gaunt Labrador coast is a oav e. round and
binooth where the action of tlic sea ror
centuries has hollowed out the hard rock.
This was the merman's home, a nest Of
love that sweetened the brine.

One would not imagine this mall family
could have been even comfortable, let
alone contented or happv. in that d

tea. But there are Arctic merpeople, just
ls there are tropical ones. So to the

health vigor or thib good trio
the iej water with its sung vas onlj ex-
hilarating and homelike.

But the mermin and his wife were hap-
pier than ever when their tinj daughter
came to light up the crvntal green of the
cave like a luminous blossom She was
daintier and more beautiful than any of the
sea anemone!" that grew about the entrance.
The named her after the country, Labra-dor- a

They watched her grow with shoot-ln- g

twinges of delight. Id was such a
noveltj to them. In a ver short time
Labradora could guide herself quite
straight with the justeEt movement of
borfiu.and with a natural grace and swift-
ness that filled the parents with honest
pride.

"Mamma," she said one day, as bbe
glided swittlv up to her parents, "I saw
such a strange sight this morning. Agreat,
white mountain drifting In the sen, shining
and with green lints in it, Just like home
here What was it, mamma?"

Her parents laughed so merrilv that two
showers of like tiuj silver
globules, went racing to the top of the
water.

"That was an iceberg, Labradora," said
the imnnan "Thi-- is the time of jear
when the floatsouthward. ButOumusn't
play with I hem, little one, because if OU
get settled on one you will hkel be borne
olowlv along, and before ou know it jfiu
ma be carried so far that jou can't find
jourwaj back to the cave again Soou
"won't go near them, w ithout our mother or
nie, will ou" '

"No, papa." replied Labradora. She was
too tweet and devoted a child to have the
smallest aspiration toward disobedience,
which is one of the first temptations that,
come to human joung "But. papa," she
added with pensive wilfulness, "I would
like to ride on something thai mov ed along "

This childish remark took effect on her
father's mind.

Tims one morning papi merman came
came paddling into the cave with a large,
bulk creature, not amnzingl pretty, but
ier gentle, and despite its m.ignitude.ieem-ln- g

so Oung and helpless.
His wife raised herself on her elbow

and spread her fin out flat in astonish-
ment, wiiile little Labradora stood on the
i'ti tin end of here, she was that in-
terested.

'in rev cr did ou get the little whale!"
exclaimed mother mermaid.

"Oh, is it a v.iiale?" scnamed Labra-
dora, in her childish 6hght She swam
swiftl over and circled above and

and before and behind the little whale,
who was verv much embarrassed and per-
plexed.

"Wlij. this is for our little girl to ride,"
said the proud and happ father "He is
ver young now. but in a short time he will
be a great goer Even now . though he is a
mere bab , lie will no more feel Labradora's
weight than a rock, does a jenwinklc. In
fact, he is not et weaned, and he will have
to get some mothcr-wiial- e to suckle him.
He is an orphan. Labradora," he said, turn-
ing to the mermaiden, who was listening
Mth acutest interest, "and you must be
very good to him. He was at his mother's
breast when one of those terrible tilings

'jrf&j:
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that sometimes fl through the air and sting
a whale to death, hit her. Artcr lashing
arounii and making the water red with her
blood, she 'a , at last, dead on the sen .'I hen
I thoi ght of Labradoia, mid brought home
the bat here. Wo will bung up the poor
orphaned thing. Labiadora can ride him
e en now, though the intle chap Is bo oung
that he can hardl kwini faster than a jell-fis-

I am going ofr right awa to try and
find some whale mother who will uurbo
him until he gets his growth."

'll.c little whale was pathetically gen-

tle and confiding and so Hindi affcction-ai- e

that Labradora took him to her heart
at once. She would caress his great
cheek with hcrsnow hand and the bab
whale would m ike a sluggish movement
of content and feebl wabble his tail. He
accepted his sm ill mibtrcss as his pro-
tector and friend.

l'apa merman wa"s luck enough to
find a large, molherl whale, strong and
health, who had no objection to caring
for the- - orphan whilcllng. The merman
would bring her to a certain point in
the sea and then Labradora would take
her pel whale there to Le nourished.

"I don't want a great, big, strange
whale about the place," said papa mer-
man lo his wife. "Hie are thoughtless
ami, of course, are not accustomed to

so familiarl with our class."
The pel whale thrived admlrabl and

grew to be the delight of the house-
hold and Labradora was the apple of his
Cf. He became thoroughly house-
trained and would not lie on the sea-
weed or brush against the sea anemones,
or obstruct the nooks in the cave. Lib-rado-

used to ride him ever da. The
raithtul creature would come to the
moulh of the cave and wait tin re, float-
ing sidewajs, looking at her with his
small eve and coixlngl flapping his
broad fin. Then when the agile little sea
child would swim like an arrow to him
and settle lightl on his great back, le
would dart off with a rush and liCr golden
hair would stream out behind her l:ke
the cl!ow flame of a wind-blow- n torch.
Sometimes he would go so fast thut the
small mermaid had to keep her mouth tight
shut for lear the sea would rush in too
fast for her to use her breathing appa-
ratus properl.

When the pet whale would come to the
top to breathe, the child, looking like a
Jewel, perched on his huge black back,
would watch eagcrl to see the feather
stream of tea water he would throw high
into the air, like some stately geser. She
would burst into a ripple or laughter as
the cr8tal drops showered down upon her.
The pet whale got to realize how much
sheenloed his spouting, and would spout
two or three times more than was neces-
sary for his own comfort or health just
to please his little mistress.

It may be imagined how devoted they
were to each other. When the merman
would come into the the cave and sa.
"Where's Labradora?" his wife would
answer "Oh, she's out with the whale,"
and he felt perfectly satisfied In his own
mind.

This pleasant companionship went on
without a flaw for three jears. By that
time Labradora was a beautifully formed
mermaid and as fair a one as every plned
on a conch or sunned herself on a rock.
And the pet whale, whj , he was that big
b this time that it seemed simply ridicu-
lous to call him a pet whale.

Tor three years their ralthful compan-
ionship was unbroken and unmarred. Then
came an awful change. One enchanting
summer da, crisp and bright, the pet
whale came rushing to the top to blow.
As luck would hav e it. there was a whaler
only a short distance away. The sailors
saw this bright pink and white and gold
object perched on the whale's glistening
back. A boat put off at once and the row-

ers pulled soltl up to the whale from be-

hind. Labradora turned her golden head to
watch them, withoutain apprehension, but
with intense curiosit. They were not
prett. but the were novel, these strange
creatures.

liven when one of them stood up In the
prow wlthacoil of rope around his arm, the
guileless mennatden felt no solicitude. But
w liensiiesawsomethinglike a longwrllhing
snake coming tluough the air and a loop
descending on herseir, she had an instlnctiv e
sense that danger threatened, and she gave
a sharp stroke with her clenched hand to
the pet whale. This was tho signal for him
to sink, vv hlch the faithful creature at oace
did.

But alas! Labradora felt herself pulled
rudel from lijs back and drn wn through the
water by something tight and painful about
her body, from w hirh she could not escape.
She was often wont to suddenly slip from
the whale's back in order to go and disport
herself on some hard bit of sandy shore or
to climb the rocks and look at herself in a
pool of still water. Consequently the pet
whale pursued his course without the faint-
est inkling of what had befallen his adored
mistress. Poor, tender hearted whale! ne
had no reason to love whalers. They had
killed his mother and now they had stolen
his dear Labradora, though he knew it not.

Concluded next Sunday.

S&S

Overboard,

2K Animal.

(Coprighted by J. C. Beard.)
A friend of mine from Cadiz, who sas

that Spain, for the time being, at least,
has become a little unhealthy for Amer-
icans, showed me the other day a re
markable object which he took from u
little nil box pierced full of holes.

"Ton ma likely enough mistake It fora Japanese grotesque In bronze," he
which, to tell the truth, misled b Its

, its i olor and its outlandish appear-
ance, was the identical thing 1 hud done.

"But," ho continued, "he Is alive, though
rast asleep. 1 found him in an old mon-
aster garden in the environs of Toledo.
When I firstsaw him, at noon, as is common
with a great majorit of his fellow (itizens
he was indulging in his mid da siesta.
I took him lor sonie' queer vegetable

growing out of the brunchor the olive tree upon which he rested.
Exactl matching the greenish gray bark
in color, the granulated texture of his
mottled hide looked like the seal surrace
or a lichen covered knot, and It wasoul on
closest inspection I determined liis realnature. Touch him up a bit. He is a
Spaniard, and looks uglv , but he can't hurtan thing bigger than ailyora

In response to in rriendS suggestion
I gnve him a gentle poke with the Rrulcor mv umbrella, and he began b slow
installiiunts to wake up. that is. the sidenet me graduall showed signs or lire.
One rore leg moved with the almost

progress or the minute hand
ol .i clock, and his hind leg on the same
side also quivered 111 color changedmore rapidl until the hair or his bodnearest me was almost black, while thatwhich had not been touched remainedUs original light the hue or
uviuieu Mruiirc.

B this I knew the creiture must be oneor the vermilllngues Although quite
with the American lizard. Incorrect

called a chameleon, I had uever beforeseen an animal like this, and I examinedit with reelings of the liveliest inlerestnnd
curiosit the a wakening process went on
b cms singes, until the eve next me
opened and one side or the rcpiile was
pi mil wide awake, while the other was.
.is obvious! rast asleep I then waked up
the other side, uud it was oueorthe oddest
things you can imagine to see its glaringees, covered ecopt in the ceuter b skin,
look in difrerei.t directions at the same
time, the one directed forward and the
other backward M friend placed a small
roach (he kept a box or them ror the pur-
pose offeedin : his pet), within raneorone
of its swivel mounted organs of visiyii, andthe show began

The half animal on that side evidently
communicated the fact to the other hair,
for both ecs were for the first time fas
ttiii'd on the s ime object The roach
was a considerable distance awa, and
I wondered how the torpid, slow moving
oreatuie would manage to approach the
insect to capture It The two halves of
the animal having consulted over thematter and reached a conclusion, the shape
less mouth opened and a tongue that
seemed to lack perhaps a third ol belugas
long as the creature itseir, shot out, struck
the roach, and stuck the roach on its ad
liesive club shaped end and jerked It back
inst.mter into the cavernous depths of
reptilian anatom This is about the only
rapid movement the animal is ever guiltv
or.

His "little game" Is to lie low, to blush
all over tho particular color or his en-
vironment (and he has an ce for color), to
look as much as possible like a rock, or
bank, or sand, and then to approach his
pre sosilently, soslowl ,so graduall , and
so imperccptiblv that he seems ratherto grow than to go in their diicction
If the prey is, as is generall the case,
a blue bottlefl and is making an elab-
orate toilet after the manner of such
insects, twisting his fore legs together in
front and then rubbing them over Ins
head until he seems about to break itawa from the bod, the probnbillt is
that he has become so engrossed In the
interesting occupation as to allow the
reptile to bring him in range and

end his career or usefulness.
Ninet-nin- o tunes out of a thousand, how-
ever, he loses patience and flies away.

On scratching' Seal wag," the name mv
friend had given this interesting pet,
with a lend pencil, he began to swell
with indignation and kept it up until
he seemed to be at 'east twice his original
size.

Standing high on his slender legs he
appeared an incarnate nightmare. Cer-
tain! no artist m portrning the inhab-
itants of Hades, giving rem to his wildest
rancics, ever depicted so men.icing, so
grotesque a horror Doubtless this is his
protection; few birds or hcabts would
care to attack such a venomous looking
creature. The changes or color he can
command, I am assured, are in popular

exceed those or our own anclis or Florida.
The chief interest connected with this
Spanish chameleon Is his douhle conscious-
ness which is unparalleled among living
animals. So complete is this that if the
creature falls into water the two half in-
dividual of which it Is composed become
so frightened and contused that each at-
tempt to act on its own account rentiers no
co oidinate movements possible, and the
animul invariabi drowns.

TVCHE GHCAT TV HEN YOUNG.

Kaulbach, at seventeen, was pronounced
the first artistic genius in German.

Kant began his philosophical and meta-phsic- al

speculations berore the age or
eighteen.

ooelhe had produced a considerable num-
ber of poems and several dramas beforo
be was twenty.

Raphael showed his artistic abilities
at the carl age of twelve, when he was
widely known as an artist in oil.

Michael Angelo, at the age of sixteen,
entered an artistic competition with the

n artists of his time.
Ben Jonson wrote "Ever Man in His

Humor," considered by competent critics
lobe his best pla, at twcnt-tw-

Coleridge is said to have Legun work on
the "Ancient Manner" when he was about
fourteen cars of ago.

Prlnee Eugene exhibited militar talent
at the age of thirteen.

Mozart was a composer of as cnata before
he was six; at nine he produced his first
mass.

Hard Trliils for tho Hepoiters.
If there are to be man more Iloer wit-

nesses in the Jameson trial, the d

reporters will have to apply for
the services of a special interpreter, yes-
terday they were left to make the best
they could of the name of a place which
came trlppingl off the tongue of Uouwer,
the Boer witness, but for which the ordi-na- r

signs of stenography ofrer no equiva-
lent. In the depositions the name appears
Uss Vanllitlioouls "Winkelispruit. The near-
est the Evening Standard reporter got to
it was Van Nit Hookiswinkle Sprint, the
Globe gentl modified this to Van Nit

while the Sun simplified it to
Van Oudtshoorn's, and the Evening News
boldly made one fearsome word of It, thus.
VanoUdtschawanswinkcl. The rest of the
reporters fenced gentl with it, or. like
prudent men, declined it altogether. Lou-
don Chronicle.

Biting the Ldps.
The lip biting habit will mar the prettiest

face ever turned out of naturo's workshop.
All the cold cream, lip salves, and

lotions introduced upon the toilet
table will not remed the parched, cracked
appearance due to a continual lip gnawing
piocess Not until tho habit is entirely
broken up le there any hope of a change
Girls frequently drift into this ugl prac-
tice through a foolish vanity that prompts
them lo"wear their dimples" all the time.
Others bite their lips rijpm nervousness, and
sometimes, If a girl has pale, colorless lips,
she will tr to vivify them by an occa-
sional pressure with her teeth. After a
time, however, she nibbles away uncon-tious- l,

and by and by her mouth loses
its prett curves, becomes rough and puffy
looking, and all the charm of her face is
gone. New York "World.

--a.V,t

Hhiiioceros with Heron on llln Hack.

DOMINTJS VOUISCUM.

Collision in TV hlch an Athletic T'rienfc
mid n. TWstiM ncr Mix TJp.

Detioit Ftee Pi ess. '
"Dominis vobiscum," said an athletic but

absent-minde- d prh-h- t who collided with a
big Westerner on a St. Louis street tho
da aiter KaiiRis had declared for

filling the man of the plaius Willi
Joy and mixed drink-- .

JTou're nnotlier," roared the la man as
be let go from Ihe shoulder at the fresh but
hurprised face of the good father, who was

Tho Acrodout Chaniello.

hastilj trying to do sonielrannlating which
his excitcnl opponent mistook for a note
of defiance. gj

The priest wnrderanji; ducked until con-
vinced that there wjifj tig chance for arbi-
tration or peacefutset&ement, and then
he waded in. He jMvs.A.linndy man with
both rists in commission He was broad
shouldered, deep of chest and full of latent
ginger that rnpidly began to work. He
was a very busy and,erfleient personage
for n few minutes.-a- t the end of which tho
huge Westerner, who wears the belt in his
section, was one of the most tirtisticnlly
whipped men thit s.. appeared west of
the Mississippi in man a da.

"I Shall Moot Them TVIth JRevolver
und Machete."

" What was that you called me?" asked the
vanquished when he began to realize that
he was still alive. ,

"I said 'Dominus v obibcum' 'May the
Lord be with 0U.' "

"Well, he wasn't with me, but if you'd
lust talked United States I'd have bought
a small bottle, for oure the flrbt feller
that ever gave me that kind of a boost
After this I'll do a little investigatln' when
a prize fighter in disguise lets any Dago
gibberish fly at me."

He TVas Piomptly Knocked Senneless
- ith the llutt ol a JRevolver.

"t--Sf j- - i "Js1-J-i- t
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Today.

I.
The noon sun flooded the hacienda

with its radiance. Peate dwelt under the
tall palnib, and along the cool verand.is. No
one was stirring amoug the fields of bugar
cane. 'Ihe green jalouses of the long,

houses were closed, presumably
thatthcinmatcsmightuijo their afternoon
siesta. Had one searched through all the
fair island of Cuba it would havebdcii hard
to find a more pcriect picture of calm
beaut than thatprescntedb the plantation
of the Senora d'Arroyo.

But one must not Juetge from the surface,
in lioubuiotibOuba. Despite its appcarauce
of peacelul rest, the old houhe held many
an anxious heart.

In order to visa his widowed mother, the
ouag Julio d'Arroo had obtained leave

of absence from the insurgent army with
wmi.ii i e nan cast msloiac tticouinieak of
the rebellion. Passing, after dangers in-
numerable, through the Spanish lines, he
had managed to reach the Home of his bov- -'

hood and to clusp his mother to ins breast
But at an moment spies might carr the
news of his return to the bpauish general
(for J ulio d'Arroyo, b reuson of his ancient
descent and great peisonai braver, was
airead a marked man.) So while the elder
brother spent a few brief hours or happi-
ness Hi the darkened rooms beiow stairs,
the ounger a mere bo, uot jet eman-
cipated rroni school-ke- pt watch in com-pa- n

with a negro servant overhead. Jose
d'Arroyo was all eagerness to be up and
doing In the cause of his beloved Cuba; but
neither his mother nor his elder brother
would allow an urchm barely in hib teens
to go fortli to war.

"lime enough, JOse," Julio would say,
'when the nave killed me for Ou to
think of f igutiug."

In keeping watch over bis brother Jose
felt that he was at least able to help tl 9

patriot cause to some extent He would
have dearl liked to sit below, listening
to the thrilling adveutures of Julio; but
dutj was above .ill, and duty kept him,
with a field glass and old Mauuel, the ne-

gro, on guard in the lookout room
Sometimes the old nero seyeo arequlcker

than the beat fiel I glass. Jobo wasbweep
ing the southern horizon, when a cry from
Manuel caused him to turn westward.
Through the waving forest of palms he
could dlml discover moving figures Who
could the" be rriends or foes" In cither
case Julio must be alarmed, and Manuel
dispatched downstairs upon this errand
Ihe elder brother soon stood in the look-
out examining the approaching bod of
men For a few iroments he did not speak,
and theu an exclamation of rage escaped

his lips
"The Spaniards!" he cried "They are

upon me a whole regiment atleast. I must
fl."

Heroic Senora d'Arrojo threw ber arms
about her son's neck, embraced him once,
und then bastil placing his sombrero upon
hi head, bade him begone But just as
Julio reached the rear veranda a servant,
covered with dust, rushed through the

palms
"Senor Julio," he exclaimed, "0ii are

lost! The spies hie fotin 1 Ou out, and the
plintatlon Is surrounded To attempt to
escape b flight is to go to certain death!"

Quick! Julio d'Arro0 questioned the
man, and found that his news was all too
true. He had been caught like a rat In a
trap, and. fool b foot, the ring of avenging
Snani.irds was closing around him.

i Julio d'Arroo paused for a moment to
I consider. His mother, Hill in the lookout

room, had not heard thescout's intelligence
Onl Jose, his little brother, who stood
beside him, shared the know ledgcor disaster.
It took but abriefspaccforhlmtomakc up
Ids mind. Then he turned to Jose, and. in a
clear, manly voice. bade him farewell.

"There is no possible escape," he said;
"but the shall not capture me alive. I
will sell mv life dcarlv, as our father did
before us. You know the old sugar store-
house, near t he gates?"

Jose nodded.
"Verv well. I will shut mv self in there

and trust to heaven. "When the come to
take me I shall meet them with revolve-nn- d

michete. In the doorwav I can hold
them at bay for a good hour or more. It
will be a brave death for Cuballbre. Adios,
little brother mine. Be good to the mother,
and tell her nothing till all is over."

HI.
Then Julio wa gone, machete in hand,

and Jose stood with the rnend! scout on
ihe veratidi 'lucre were- bitter tejrs in
his ejes, but he brushed them awav as he
heard old Manuel's step approaching. A
great idea had been born vv itiiiu his soul.
1 here was a chance for him at last a chance
toshovt his mettle and do a deed of heroism
for the cause.

"Manuel! Juan Mamrel!" he cried, the
spirit or ver manhood flashing from Ids

ees, "tlo ou want to help the Senor
Juho7"

Ihe two sen ants answered eagerlj in the
affirmative.

"Bueno!" said Jose- - "Then bring me Ids
horse from the stable; and ou, Mani.e-I.hel-

him Nota w ord to thesenora, mj mother.
Quick' tor li oil's sake, le e uick'"

They would have remonstrated, but he
hurried them forth upon their several
missions. Then, hastening to the 'ookout
room, he persuaded Ids mother to lescend.

"All will be well," he said. "Julio will
escape.' '

"You are sure, my son?"
"Yes, mother, quite sure. You must

not be found In the lookout. What would
the Spaniards sa if the found jou on the
watch?' '

"That is true. "Which way has Julio
gone?' '

"He will go by the cane brake to the
sea. Our little boat is in Ainiros' cove.
He can coast out of harm's vva.'

The Senora d'Arroo seated iterseU in
the cool reception room, behind the Ja-

louses, readv to receive the expected
Spaniards. Then Jose stole out to the
rear veranda. Juan-Mari- a was there with
Julio's black horse ready saddled, and old
Manuel, with great, staring ees stand-
ing breathless by.

"Now, Juan-Maria- he said, still with
that masterful tone so astonishing from the
lips of a bo, "go down to the old sugar
house near the gates. Tell the Senor Julio
that all Is safe, and tell him to fly through
the cane brake to the cove at Andros,
where our boat Is waiting."

"And where do jou go, senor?"
"I?" said Jose, vaulting into the black

horse's saddle and urging him onward
ere the servants could grasp the bridle,
"I go to fight for Cuba Ubre."

In an instant he was gone; and they
beard the quick "thud-thud- " or the black
steed's hoors on the d turf.

TVhal was the daring project which
bad occurred to Jose? Simply this He
hoped, bj personating his brother, to
attract the Spaniards in pursuit of him-

self, and thus give Julio a chance to es-

cape and strike another blow for tho
patriots. Well he knew the risk he in-

volved; but the blood of heroes ran in
bis veins, and not for u moment was he
daunted. "Straight across the sugar field
be went the black horse, rested and
well fed, racing gallantl. Into the belt
of palms bejond the plantation they
plunged, and then, for the first time Jose
drew rein, and continued more slowly.

His object was not to pierce through
the Spanish lines, for that would be im-

possible, but rather to draw away trom
the side toward the sea the soldiers

If he could in-

duce
posted in that direction.

them to pursue him, the coast
would be clear ror Julio, to the cove of

A"Ahol Quieu vivel" A sentinel's voice
the palms on therang out from among

billslope toward the sea.
Without answering the challenge Jose

black horse's rein and sent
Snfcareering mndly-l- o the right. There

and a bullet whiedwas a sbarp report
past among the trees.

Then behind him he heard the sound
Hurrah! Theof norses galloping.

side toward the sea were
Xrjmcu. They would naturally pur- -

-
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Hoi-lie- Scrennu-- r Defending

sue him, and there would be a gap in
the ring for Julio.

"Alto!"
Again the warning shout; again the

rapiu turn to the right; and again the
ring of a rille bullet. Jose threw :i'.meif
sidewavs in the saddle as he bad been
Julio do at exercise. Shouts rose rcnind.
He heard the sentries calling to one an-
other, "lo the right! to the right! He
has gone to the right!"

liieii a loud, commanding oice rose over
the tumult. "It is he! I know the horse.
It is surci he! . . Pursue the rebel!
To the right!"

Louder grew the sound of horse hoors.
Jose's brave heart bounded, for he knew
that all the outposts on the seaboard side
were in hot chase, fondl believing that the
black horse carried Julio D'Arroyo.

And now the nrle and revolver shots
came faster and raster. Once the black
liorbe swerved and bounded a shot bad
grazed his flank. Once something had
gone whistling through the bo 's white som-
brero, bull forward went steed and
ntier ever to the- - ngnt, ncinig in a mad
circle-- round the plantation of the Senora
d'Arroo.

"Alto!"
This time the call came from In rront,

and Jose looked up to see a foot o!d-er- ,

rifle at shoulder, barring his progress.
He wrenched the reins, pulling the hone
back almost upon his haunches. Up came
tlie soldier at the double, thinking that the
boy meant to surrender. But Jose sl

slipped off lua horse's back, and
leaped into the palms.

"Bang!" went the Mauser rifle; and a
great pain tingled the nerves in Jose's
shoulder. He stumbled, recovered him-
self, and sped on the Spaniard in hot
pursuit. It could not be a serious wound,
he thought, since he still could run and
at running, re w Spanish infantry men could
beat the fleetest foot for many a league.
There was a temporary lull in the sounels
of hoofs behind. They had found his hocse,
and were, consulting, no doubt. Soon again
he heard them, crashing through the under-
growth.

"It's the horse, sure enough! Remember
the reward! To the right! To the right."

Jose, good runner as he wa, felt himself
gasping for breath. He could not i.oM out
much longer, but an effort et remained
to be made for Julio's safety. Stmining
every nerve, he dashed onward, now
through the undergrowth, now s a
cultivated field, now down a roadway,
where the shots rattled like castanets In
the theater at Havana. At last, spent and
with a mist before his ees, he ran almost
Into the arms of a man in the bpamsb
officer's uniform. He tried to crapple
with the enemy, but was promptly knocked
senseless with the butt end of a revolver.

V.
An hour later Gen. V, the Spanish dis-

trict commander, was sitting before Ma
tent, when there approached a body of
troops In charge of a prisoner.

"Ha'" said the general, "the no sent
out to captrue that desperate rebel, d'Ar-ro- o.

. . Have they caugt t him?"
"They have a prisoner on a -- iretcher,"

replied one- - of the
"Dead, I suppose." said the general.

"I did uot expect that he would be taken
alive. He was alwas a daredevil, that
d'Arroo. I remember him when he was
a boy at the military school."

But the prisoner was not dead; and when
he had been carefully fettered in ne guard-
house his captors rurnlshed their command-
er with a gorgeously colored account or the
da 's events the orricer who had knocked
poor Jose down with a revolver putting
in his claim ror the reward.

Toward evening, however, a sp the
same who bad first Letraved Julio d'Ar-roo- 's

presence to the Spaniards oraved
an audience with the general.

"Vour excellenc." he cried, "ih-'- have
not taken Don Julio dArroo after all.
The prisoner is a mere boy."

"Nouscnse." said the general. "D'Ar-ro- o

is quite young." Nevertheless, he
went later on to investigate the matter.and
foumiluVjnsoiicrlviii;caH wretchedpullet,
his wound clumll bandaged, and a cruel
gash over his brow.

"You are Julio D'Arroyo, the rebel?"
he said.

"Iain not," responded the prisoner.
"Then, who are you?"
"Hib 0unger brother, Jose." There

vverehard words In the SpanLh camp when
the truth became known, as it soon did
when the 8enora d'Arroyo came over from
her plantation to identify and claim Jose.
A rmr la vouncii 'n it e general s lent

the decision that the boy could not
beheld a prisoner. No arms were upon him
w hen captured, and mad races with
the Spanish troops while disrespectful
is not a crime. Accordingly the genecal
who, being a shrewd man, quite understood
how the land lay, released Jose, with the
cmcal opinion that Spam would catch
him in good earnest some day, when he was
grown up.

As Jose was carried tenderly back to the
plantation the senora bent over him to whis-
per: "Julio has escaped. The outposts
pursued you in hopes of the reward, and he
got clear off by the boat at Andros."

"Viva Cuba Hbre!" exclaimed Jose; and
then, utterly worn out, he sank to sleep in
the loving arms of his mother.
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Spies,

(Cop righted, 1896, by C.F. nolder )
The California mocking bird is a very in-

telligent fellow, and is sometimes of ma-
terial service to other animals. In follow-
ing the hare with hounds, I have heard a
series of shrieks from a mocking bird, at
which a hare would dart from its conceal-
ment and bound away; and so often has tlib
occurred that it would appear as though
the mocking, bright-eye- d creature was a
friendly sentinel on guard wno had thus
given the hare a warning.

In driving through one of the lower
counties of Souther California. I oacej
came to a field of stubble in which there
were forty or rifty black pigs on the back
of each of which there were one or two
blackbirds. The latter espied me imme-
diately and uttered an alarm or warning:
at which the pigs looked up and then ran
away, some still carrying their sentinels
on their back. Such an exhibition might
easily be considered accidental, but I have
seen it repeated on several occasions; and
that certain birds do warn various animal
which they affect there can be little doubt- -

A familiar example is seen in our moose,
which allows various birds to run over it,
in all probabdity In search of Insect3. Thu
hunter stealing upon the animal may find
it asleep in some oul-o- f tne waj nook; but
the watchful Jay is on guard, and altering-.tsuot-

of alarm, themooseresponds. springs
to its feet and rushes away, leading the
hunter far behind, amazed ai bis luck of
skill.and little suspecting that a Canada Jay
had, to all intents and purposes whimpered
wordsof waruinginthelongear of thef lying
moose.

That this anlmalsubmits to tneattention
of the jay is well known, the bird having;
been observed runnmgov er its tod y with tha
greatest freedom.

In Central America, especially in Nicara-
gua, a singular bird, called Qulscalus, Is
very assiduous In Its attention to wild cat-ti- c,

taking its place on their backs and eie-v- a

tin grand depreasluglhe long neck and tail
in a remarkable manner, giving the impres-
sion ti 1 1 it Is a poseur. But does an enemy
approach, the black, grotesque rreaturo
immediately utters discordant shrieks that
have an immediate effect upon the cattle,
w ho toss up their heads and rush Into the
bush.

In Africa this guardianship between
birds and oxen is so well tbac
certain birds are universally known as
ox biters; and so vigilant are they in
their guardianship over various large
game animals that tbey are au Important
consideration to the hunter in the chase

One of the best known of these feath-
ered guardians Is the red beaked ox biter.
Buphagus erythrorhyncua, a gamy little
fellow not larger than the robin, with
a deep red beak and eyes that sparkle
with a golden gleam. Wherever wild,
cattle, large antelopes, the camel, rhinoce-
ros or elephnnt are found there will the
guardians be seen, perching on their
backs or running over them with an
audacity that is amazing. On the camel
the ox biter will run up the woolly neclr
like a woodpecker, perch upon the ear of.
the patient animal an 1 examine it Intently,
while others dim? to various parts of th3
creature, perhaps half asleep.

So watchful are these sharp eved birds
that at the first suggestion of an en-
emy's approach the birds rise from the
backs of the herd, uttering loud and dis-
cordant cries, which are interpreted at
once If they should shout "Run for
vour lives'! the alarm woiil t not ba better
understood, as at the first warning
note the huge animals rush blindly into
tlie bush, leaving the sportsman morti-
fied at his seeming lack oC skiUin stnlkinjr
big game.

So skillful are these birds in discovering
an enemy that they constltutean important
feature In the calculations or the hunter
or sportsman In the dark continent. One
species Is called the rhlnoceros-bur- d on
accouut of its partiality to the rhinoceros;
numbers being seen clinging to the hide
of the big animal or perching upon its ears
and horns.

Drummond. the n naturalist,
round it extremely difficult to deceive these
watchful guardians. On one occasion ha
had stalked a capebuffaloand a water ante-
lope for hours, never exrosing himself,
knowing that the birds were on guard.
Finally, he reached a situation favorable
to a shot, when an eagle-ee- d bird uttered
a sound like tcha-teh- and the en tiro
flock rose Into the air with loud cries, at
which tlie ox and antelope dashed Into
cover.

Tlie sluggish hippopotamus and tho ele-

phant often serve as a perch for a small
white heron, which Is extremely watch-
ful, rising at the slightest alarm, the flap-
ping of their wings being the signal at
which the animal steal3 quietly away, to
be rejoined, in all probability, by the white
sentinels.
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"Alto!"


